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white and red things jump up and down, dear me what a
parcel of wires, strange that a harp with a thousand
strings should keep in tune so long." "Pray," said the
other senator, "have you any rule to play musicfc ?" We
tried to explain how the keys were the representatives of
the notes, they did not seem to comprehend, supposing all
Susan's sweet melody was drawn by chance or random
from this strange thing. When the examination was
over, they both said it was a very pretty thing. The
same good judge, the other day went up to General
Turreau in the senate, surveyed him from head to foot,
lifted up the flaps of his coat all covered with gold em-
broidery, asked him the use of the gold tassels on his
boots, what was such a thing and such a thing and how
much it all might cost, all which the general very good
humourdly answered. Do not think now these good men
are fools, far from it, they are very sensible men and
useful citizens, but they have lived in the back woods,
thats all. If you have read my letters, you will have seen
Capt. Pike1 mentioned as one of the most agreeable
young men who visited here. Well, here we were teas-
ing Susan about him, (and in fact it would not have been
a surprising thing if an impression had been made on
her heart) when lo and behold he the other day told us
he was a married man and had a daughter as big as
Julia. For his sport, he had been masquerading here
all winter, and was a favorite beau among all the belles.
Poor Susan can hardly get over it, but her forte-pianno
will make her forget every thing else I believe, for she
does little else but play. I am in such a scribbling mood
dear Mary, that I could have filled a folio sheet for you,
had I not been affraid of frightening you from our pro-

1 Zebulon Montgomery Pike, the explorer, had made his expedition into
the Louisiana Territory the year before.r. Smith bought it was
